
The Tragedy of Hamlet 

By this encompaffment and drift of queft ion, 

That they doe know my fon , come you more neerer 
Then your particular demands will tonchit. 

Take you as’t were fome diftant knowledgeof him. 

As thus, I know his father, and his friends, 

And in part him : Doe you marke this Reynaldo ? 

Rey. I, very well my Lord. 

TV. And in part him,but you may fay nCt well. 

But if it be he I meane hee’s very wilde, 

Addifted fo and lb, and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe, marry noneforanke 
As may di (honour him, take heed of that ; 

But fir, fuch wanton, wild, and ufuallflips 
As are companious noted and moft knowne 
To youth and liberty. 

Key. As gaming my Lord. ; 

Pol. I, or drinking, fencing, fwearing, 

Quarrelling, drabbing, you may goe fo farre. 

Rey . My Lord, that would dishonour him. 

Pol . Faith as you may (eafon it in the charge. 

You mult not put another foandall onhim. 

That he is open to incontinency. 

That’s not my meaning, but breath his faults lo quaintly, 
That they may leeme the taints of liberty. 

The flafh and out-breake of a fiery mind, 

A favagenefle in unreclaimed blood 
Of general! aflault. L \ •. 

Rey. But my good Lord. 

TV,. W herefore fhould you doe this ? 

Rey. I my Lord, 1 would know that. • 

Pol. Marry fir here’s my drift; ' 

And I beleeve it i s a fetch of wit. 

You laying thefe Height fullies on my fonne. 

As ’twere a thing a little foil’d with working, 

Mark you, your party in converfehe you would found, 
Having ever feene in the prenominate crimes 
The youth yon breath of guilty, be allur’d 
He clofes with you in this conlequence ; 


(Prince of Denmarke; 

. , r„\ nr friend, or Gentleman, 

Sdiogwthe phrafe or the addition ' 
rifman and countrey;. 

'£!%& I waa about to fay fomcthing. 

C'Scfa in the confcquence. 

Jf aw him enter fuch and fuch a noufe ofiaIe ’ 

Videlicet, a Brothell, or foforth. See you now, 
your bait of falfhood takes this carpe of truth. 

And thus doe we of wifdome and of reach. 

With windlefles, and with elfayes of byas. 

By indirect s finde directions out : 

So bv my former Leftnre and advice 

Shall you my fonne. You have me, have you not . 

%ey. My Lord I have. 

Pol. God buy ye, fare ye well. 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

TV. Obferve his inclination in yourleite. 

Rey. 1 (ball my Lord. 

TV. And let him ply his Muficke. 

Rey, W ell my Lord. Exit Rey. 

Enter Ofhelia. 

Po/.Farweil.How nowOpheliaj what’s the matter? 

Ofh.O my Lord, my Lord, I have bin lb affrighted. 

Polo . W ith what i’th name of God ? 

Ofhel. My Lord as I was lowing in my Clofet, 

Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbrac’d. 

No hat upon his head bis ftockins foul’d, 

Ungartred, and downe gyved to his ankle. 

Pale as his fliirt, his knees knocking each other, ' 
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